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delay. They came in troops in answer to the call,
with dark hair smoothly braided and dressed in
shawls and robes of gayest hue, their slender toes and
finger-tips fresh stained with crimson dye. The prince
sat on his throne looking at them pleasantly but coldly,
like one who stood aloof from all the world; and
when a beautiful maiden came up to him, and the
people around proclaimed her as more lovely than
all the rest and more worthy of the richest prize,
the prince gazed upon her with such an expression
of lofty dignity mingled with gentle courtesy that
the girl, after giving him one shy glance, fled back to
the company of her mates with evident relief.

The presentation of prizes was drawing to a close,
and to the despair of the king's counsellors Prince
Siddartha had not yet shown any special favour to
one of the maidens ; but the last maiden of the band
drew near, whose name was Yasodhara, and those
about the prince saw him give a sudden start. She
was indeed a girl of the rarest beauty, who, unlike
the others, looked steadily in the face of the young
prince, and, folding her arms across her bosom, asked
in a low sweet voice, " Is there a gift for me ? "
" They have all been bestowed/5 said the princely
youth, " but take from me this gift of my own to
make amends.'' Thereupon he unfastened an emerald
necklet which he wore about his throat and clasped
it round her waist; and as he looked at her he knew
that she was the bride for him.

Then the ministers, who had carefully noted all
that had passed, went off in great haste to tell the